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’ 5 “ 1 - , . ■ -VIT 

Enter France } Dolphin > Pmdulpho % At undents* 

- r . t i * _ t 

Fr* t S o by aroaf-ipg jcmpeft on ,the flood, 

Awhok Arrnadoofcdnui&edfaile ' ^ 

Is fcattered and diCrioytfd from fel1o.wf}ii.p ■ 

Pand* Courage and cpmfort^llfhall yet goc well. 
Fra, What can goc well,when we haue runne fo ill? 
Are we no* beaten J 1^ not Angkrs loft ? 

Arthur tahe prifpnerf diners deere friends flaine ? 

And bloody England into Snglandgowt , 

Ore-bearing interruption fpightofFr^^? 

*DcL Whit he hath won, that hath he fortified.; 

So hot a fpecd, with fiieh aduieedifpos'dj 
Such tempts ate order in fo fierce a caufe, 

Doth want example; who hath readier heard 
Ofanykindred-aftioulikc to this? 

Fra* Well couldI bearc that Englm4\\&A chispraifcj 
So we could finde fpnjfc pattern e of our fl\ame: 

Enter fonjlance. 

Looks who comes hecre ?a grant veto a foule* 

Holding th’ctemall fp\nt againft her will % 

In the vildc prifon of affUftcd breath: 

Iprethce Lady goc away with me* 

Cm . L05 now: now fee the ifliie of your peace. 

Fra, Patience good Lady^comfort gentle Cmftancc. 
Con, No^Idcfieall Counfell,allredreffe. 

But that which ends all counfelljtnie Redrefle i 
Death, death a O amiable, loudy death 3 
Thou odoriferous flench ■■ found rotcennefle, 

Arife forth from the couch of lafting night * 

Thou Bate and terror toprofperitie 3 
And I will kifle thy deteflible bones, * 

And put my eye-balls in thy vaultie brovm, 

And ring thefe fingers with thy houfhold wormes t 
And flopthis gap of breath with fullome duft , 

And be a Carrion Monflerhke thy fclfe; 

Came,grin on me, and I will thinke thou finil*ft A 
Andbuffethceas thy wife: Miferies Loue, 

O come to me. 

Fra. O fairc affliflion, peaces 

Cm f* No,no, I will not, hauing breath to cry : 

O that my tongue were in the thunders mouth ? 

Then with a paflion would I fhakc the world* 

And rowzc from fleepc that fell Anatomy 
Which cannot heart a Ladies feeble voyce. 

Which fcornei a mpderne Inyocation* 

Pand. Lady,you vtter madneffe,amj not forrow. 

Con. Thouarc holy tobelyemefo, 

I am not mad : this hairc I cearc is mine, 

My name is I Was Gtffrejcs wife, 

Yong Arthur is my fonne, and he is loft: 
lam not mad, I would to heauen I were. 

For then'tis like I fhould forget my fdfe; 

O, if I could, what griefe fhould I forget? 

Preach fomc Philofophy to make me mad, 

And rhou fhalt bcCanoniz*4(CardinalI # ) 

For, being not mad, but fenfible of greefe, 
Myreafonable part produces reafan 
How 1 may be denner'd of thefe woes* 

And teaches mee to kill or hang my fclfe; 
if I were mad, I fhould forget ^iy Tonne, 


Or madly thinke * babe .of clowes wcre heT^ 

I am not mad: too well, too well I feei e 

The different plague of cacti calamitie. i 

Pra. Binde vp thofe tteffea: O what loq* t 
I n the faire multitude of thofeher hairct ■ ll,0le 

Where but by chance a filoer drop hath faW 
Eucn to that drop teruheufand wieryfic n< j s * 

Doe glow themfelucs in fociable griefe. 

Like true, infeparablc, faithful] lou«. 

Sticking together in calatnitie. 

Con. To England, ifyou wiJl. 

Ft*. Binde vp your haires. 

Can. Yes that I will: and wherefore will Tj • 

I tore them from their bonds, and cridc aloud ^ 

O, that thefe hands could fo redeeme my f onr] * 

As they hanegiuen thefe hayres their libectie^ 

But now 1 enuie at their libcrtic , 

And will againe commit them to their bond* 
Becaufe roy poore childe is a prifoner. 

And Father Cardinal!, I haue heard you f S y 
That wc/hall fecand know our friends in heauen 

If that be true, 1 fhall fee,my boy againe; 

For fince the birth of Caine, the firft malc-childe 
To him thae didbut yefterday fufpite, 

There was not fuch a gracious creature borne: 

But now will Canker-Torrow eat my bud, 

And chafe the natiuc beauty from his cheekc 
Andhewilllooke a* hollow asaGhofl, ' 

As dim and meager as an Agues fitte, 

And fo hee’lldye: and rifing fo againe. 

When 1 fhall meet him in the Court of hcauen 
I fhall not know him: therefore ncuer, neuer 
Mufti behold my yisxtyiArthur more. 

Pand. You hold coo heynous a tefpeik ofgreefe. 
Confi. He talkes to me,that ncucr had a fonne, 
Fra, You are as fond of greefe, as ofyourchildt. 
Con. Grcefe fils the roocnc vp of my abfent childe: 
Lies in his bt*d,walkes vp and do wnc with me, 

Puts on his pretty lookes, repeats his words, 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 

StufFes out his vacant garments with his forme • 
Then,haueIreafonto be fond of griefe? 

Farcyouwell: had you fuch a Ioffe as I, 

I could giue better comfort then you doc, 

1 will not keepe this forme vpon my head, 

When there is fuch dif order in my witte: 

O Lord, my boy, my Arthur, my faire fonne, 

My life, my ioy ( my food, my all the world: 

My widow-comfort,and my forrowes cure. Exit, 
Fra. I feare fomc ouc-rage,and 11$ follow her. Exit, 
Del, There’s nothing in this world can make me by, 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 

Vexing the dull eare of a drowfic man j 
And bitter !hame hath fpoyl’d the fweet Words tide, 
That it yeelds nought but fhame and bicterntffc, 
Tand. Before the curing ofa ft tong difeafe, 

Euen in the inftant of repairs and health. 

The fit is ftrongeft: EuiU that take ieaue 
On their departurc,moft of all !he w euil! t 
What haue you loft by lcfing of this day ? 

Del. All dates of glory,ioy,and happineffe. 

Fan. Ifyou had won it, certainely you had. 

No, no: when Fortune meanes to men moil good, 
Shee lookes vpon them with a threatningeyet 
Tis flrange to thinke how much King Iobn h ath loft 
In this which he accouritpfo clearely wonne 
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■'—, ..flu grieu’d that Arthur is hu pnfoncr i 

t ,As heartily as he is glad he hath him. 
y ourfn indeis all as youthfull as your blood, 
^hraremefpeake with a proplieticke fpirit; 
rio ' V «the breath of what I meane to fpeake, 

(® f ;fuL e ach dufi, each ftraw.each little rub 

S J f f he path which fhall dire&Iyiead 

<»« K [o EnglandsThrone. And therefore marke: 

IS 5 m’d Arthur, and « cannot be, 

/,fi .kUft warmelile playes in that infants vcmes, 

T' lJt r a Uc&-loh» fiiould entcrcaine an hourc, 

Septet fetch'd wuh an vnruly hand, 

,a hr as boyileroufiy maintain d as gam d. 
fj he that ftands vpon a flipp’iy place, 
jjieeofno viidc hold to flay him vp: 

Thjt/ristwy Hand, then Arthur needs muft fall, 

ibeit foritcannotbcbncfo. 

5 V' But what (li*1) I gaine by yong Arthurs fall ? 

?0 You,in the right of Lady ’Blanch your wife, 

M tbenniake all the claimethat-4rf6wr did. 

H m- And loofe it, life and all,as Arthur did. 

j> w. How green you are,and frefh itithis old world? 
ls Acs you plots: the times confpirc with you, 

For he that ftccpes his fafetiein true blood, 
chsllfimh but blooclie fafety, and vntrue. 
phis Aftfe cuilly borne fhall code the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze vp their zcale, 
pint none fo finall aduantage fhall ftep forth 
po checkc his reigne, but they will chetifh it. 

Monaturall exhalation in the skie, 
fj 0 feopc ofNauirc.no diftemper’d day, 
fo common Wind e, no euftomed euenr. 

But they will plucke away his naturall caufe. 

And call them Meteors,prodigies, and fignes, 

Abbortiues, prefages, and tongues ofheauen, 
piiinlyidenouncing vengeance vpon John, 
iW. Msy be he will not touch yong Arthurs life. 

But hold hirafelfe fafe in his prifonment. 

Pm. 0 Sir, when he lhall hearc of your approach. 

If that yong Afthttr be not gone alreadie, 

Euenatthat ijewes he dies :and then the hearts 
Ofaii his people lhall reitelt from him, 

Andkifte the lippes ofvnacquainted change. 

Andpickeftrong matterofreuolr, and wrath 
Out of the bloody fingers ends of lehn. 

Ms ihinkcs I fee this hurley all on foot; 

AndO, whatbttter matter breeds for you, 

Thtnl haue nam’d. The Baftard Falcanbridge 
Is now in En gland ranfacking the Church, 
OffctidingCharity; If but a dozen French 
Were therein Armes, they would be as a Call 
To traine renthoufand Englifti to their fide; 

Or, as i little fnow, tumbled about, 

Acanbecome*iaMoiuitaitie; O noble Dolphine, 

Go with netothe King, "tis wondcrfuil, 

What may be wrought out of cbeir difeontent, 

Now that their foules ate topfulLof offence, . 

For England go; I will whe torn the King. 

D»f. Strong reafonsmakesftrange a&ionsdet.vs go, 
Ifyou fay I, the King will ncufay no. Exeunt, 

rirfj of At, '6 


The li fe and de ath o/Kjngfobn. 
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<*AUus Quartus , Scmaprima. 


Snter Hubert and Executioners. ■ 

Huh. Hcatc HierhcTcIrons htn,aHctlooke thou fland 
Within the Arras : wlicn I ftrike my foot 
Vpon Ehebofomeofche grouad 5 mfL forth 
And binde the boy, which you fhall finde with me 
Faft tothechairc; be heedfUll: hence ? and watch, 

£xec, I hope your warrant will bcare out the deed. 
Bub. Vndeaniy fcruples feare not you; looketoo’t. 
Yong Lad come forth; I haue to fay with you* 

Enter Arthur.' 

At, Good morrow Huherr. 

Hub. Good morrow, little Prince. 

A>\ As little Prij)ce* hauing fo great a Title 
To be more Princess may be : you are fad. 

Huh. Indeed I haue beene merrier. 

Art , ‘Mercie on me: 

Methinkcs no body fhould be fad but I: 

Yet I remember, when! was in France, 

Yong Gentlemen would be as fad as night 
Oncly for wantormeffe ; by my ChriftendomCj; 

So I were out of priioHj and ke pt Sbeepe 
i fhould be as merry as the day is long: 

And fa I would be hcere, bur that I doubt 
My Vncfelc praflifes more harme to me ; 

He is affraid of me, and I of him ; 

Is it my fault, that I was Geffrtjes fonne ? 

No in deedeis't not ? and I would to heauen 
I were your fonne, fo you would loue me 3 Hubert; 

Huh. Ifl talke to him, with his innocent ptatc 
He will a wake my mercie, which lies dead: 

Therefore I will be fodaine, and difpatch* 

Ar. Arc you iukc Hubert? you looke pale to day, 
Infootb 1 would you were a 1 Uric ficke, 

That I might fit ollnighc } and watch with you. 

I warrant 1 loue you more then you do me* 

Hub. His words do take pofTeffion of my bofome. 
Rcade hecrcyong Arthttr m How now fooltfk thtutnc? 
Turning diipitious torture out ofdoore? 

I muft be breefe, leaflicfolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tenderwomanifh teares. 

Can you not rcade it ? Is it not faire writ ? 

Ar . Too fairely Hubert , for fo foulc effect, 

Muft you with hot Irons, burne out bothnunceyes? 
Huh. Yong Boy*Imuft. 

Art , And will you? 

Bub. And I will. 

Art • Haue you the heart? When youc head did but 
ake, 

I knit my hand-kercher about your browes 
(ThebeftI had, a Princefle wrought it mej 
And I did neuer askeityouagamc; 

And with my hand, at midnight held your head ? 

And like the watchfull minutes,to thehoure^ 

Still and anon ebecr'd vp the heauy rime \ 

Saying*what la eke you? and where lies your grcefe ? 

Or what good loue may I performefor yemf 
Many a poore roans fonne would haue lyen ftill. 

And mere haue {poke a louing word coyou; 

But you, at your ficke femice had a Prince; 

Nay, you may thinke my loue was crafrie loue* 

And call it cunning, Doj aud if you will* 
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